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All business ontrusted to thelr care

roy. Ollo.

g1l reevive prompt stiention,

PHYSICIANS.

R, H. U, WATEHMAN affers his ||rul'ulliunhr;:r-
l viees Lo the citizeny of Rutland and surronnding

weliutry,

On thinking that we haye not fo
The right wne for our mating,
We go on W our halr s white,

The best of e, until we die,
In loss o sning than womanj

W A, BURNAPR

noy, 20,
JAVOR B BEARITART.

Aliscellany

That doea not heed the proving
We glve our hearts away annsked,

cir love,

mile

While he who wins our hearts sway,

und

And eyes are bilud with waltlog.

And while we pray for love divipe,
Uur hearts yoarn for thy hawap.
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BANKERS.

Puweroy, ).

ANIEL & RATHBURY, Baukors, Froni-street |

_ | said to my wife one day.

Jy20dm®™

DRY GOODS CLOTHING. | what more dowe desire?”

J vwaroy, b

= Liwude,

operatisy,

['j' 7. HUMPHKEY. Bineksmith, in hisnew builds
« ing, buek of the Hank bullding, Pomeroy, Olilo,
Jubh Work uf a1l kinde, Hurde-ahioving, d.-, oxeciutod

V ATIVEKS, Venler In Faney and Staple Wy

¥ Groneries, Handwire,

Poannets, Huts wnd Caps, and Mens and Boy's Cluth.
g Cornerof Frout and Court Stevots, Pomeray, O,

PPILANING MACHIN I'll:i._fi_'_(.f_.
( VIEO TV LEY & 104 VIS, on Sugar Kun, Pomeroy , vy
4 Lusir Plaving Machive in gosd order and constan!

Flooriug, waathor honeding, &e., kept
eonstantly on hand, 1o @11 orders

BLACKSMITHING.

WinensnoRt s diapuian;

PAINTERSAND GLAZIFERS., | : ’
l‘f UM AN, Faiuter sl Ginaiir, weat aiis Conrt | L made a mistake, she is oo short for that
+ steeet. foueth door atavs Court, Pamorny, 0. | —ghe pulled my face down to hers aud | lady, but then I reflected, we cannot expent

SADDLERY.

T I HAMPION & 00, Saddle sud Harnves Man- l
o7« ufaetnrers, Frout streol, opposits the new Bank.

tng Hotee,

TAMES WRIGITT, Saddie and Harness Makor, Shop
over Hinck aud Rathburn'sstore,in Rutland, 0,
CONTECTIONIERS.
SIDERUTTOM'S Grocery and s'.mrem..n’uri.
T Waal sido of Court sirert, Pomeroy, 0. septl®

WAGON MAKING.

DENTISTRY.

—_— a8 mY

U C. WHALEY, Surgeon Dentlat. Hammoar's huild-
«ing 2ud Story, Rutland street, Middleport, 0. Al
rl.u the profession promptly per-
ted upon st thelr resldoncy, if

aperationg pectuinin
famed. Ladles wa
doslred.

G, PHILLIPS, L 0L B, (Gradante of the Cln-

o cinnstl Dental Collego, apd Loh years in pme-
Miir, ) uiffl'lh'lif‘mfn-\!nnnlm.'nirn Lo the citizens of
OFPICE—=AL presstit with Dr.

Biog, formerly the KExeliange Rank Oflcs,

Pomeroy ani

cinity.

M)A, Welster, Proprietor,

TANNERS & CURRIERS

C_ﬁuR'bk":\_I:ﬂUIGG&('n. Tannors aud Currier
¥ Hutternut street, (on Sugar Kun,) Pomeroy. 0,

MANUFACTURES.

{ BII.;S('H.E CO., Dealernin Diry Goads, l.imrot--l
o lon, Hupdwure, Queniswurs, &e.
€ surt sieael, thees duurs wbove the evrner of Front, |

HOTELS.
N. HOTEL, AKI STAGE ORPICE, fourdoors he-
= luw tha Holling MIll, Pomoroy, Melgs conuty, O

East side uf|

know not what.'
e o providence,” veplisd my wife.
15 plenty large enongh

to the Mereantile Library.
any bouk you want from there.

of repining, ought to thank God
e SRA I

|
 kisged me.

lmmw i# Jonathan Cutterwell, m

ical College in New York, now h

Hav- |

| for upward of four years in
(atreet, in the city of

fort.
was Dr. B

e, 16.
g0 many servants, and Dr. D

hooks in a moderatel
wanted to jump to the top of the

[awid 57,

dious a process for me,
that was, I became discontente
peevish. I was easily annoyed
naturally good temper stood in g
ger of being forever destroyed.

niy JASS.

IIMEROY ROLLING MILL COMPANY have ean-
stanily on hand and make to ‘oeder, a superior
quallty of Iron of all slges. Opdors prompily r:«.l

outed, by applieation to the A

Jnn. 13, °

—1-Iy*

L. F.

OALPORT SALT COMPANY. Offiee In Coopor's
Z Bullding Coslport, 0. Enlt for Country teade,
Betuil, Thirty-Five cents por buahel,

i al the ML, ortn
TTER, Clueinnatl,

| rpirits, pouring oil upon the trou
lers.

She was

SUG.\H RUN BALT COMPANY, Pamerny. Hall
Twaoty-five cents per bushel. OMeo near the Fur

nacn.

I)UQERU?HAI.TUUWAS\'.I-'rmwrn‘.0. Kalt for
sale at Thirty-five cente ner bunhn!’,

Trade.

¥V

Canrt-honse, Pomeroay,

: __MILLS,

g

or apylying to
w1y -

Kare's Run,

DDLEPORT BASH FACTORY AN D PLANING
MiLLe~All ordgrs in this line of business will
bo AlL&A phnctually aud st Jow ritée, by sddrecss

J. W JONES, Middleport.
STEAM BAW MILL, Front sirel, Pomerny
Kisl R. Xye, Propricior.

sawed to opder cn ahort notice. Plastering lath con-

stantly on hand lor sale,

Cozadmarn;aamm‘uﬁ:... Pomeroy, ami
Crystal Flouring Mill, Coal
Xye, Proprictors. Cash pajd for Whoal st all times.

) ABNEY SALT COMPAKY, Coalport. Salt for
snle at 35 cents per bughel for country trade.
STOVES AND TINWARE.

¥, PRALL, Manufueturor of Tinware, and Doal-
= #rin every varlely of Sloves, ele., oppasite the

belonged to the F. F. V's.
broug"

gearch the whole United States
and you would not find a havpier
than ours.

‘Oh, how I wish we were richar!’

‘My denr,” she said, ‘yon must not
__ | discontented: we hnve every comfort—  read as follows:

ily, nud as (or a enrriage, we should hav
no use for it—and then wa subsecribe |
You ean get
Believe
me, my love, we have every reason to be'
satisfied with our present lot, and instead

Baltimore.

*Oh, there are a hundeed things—a
larger house, a carringe, u fine library, and

‘It is a sin to fly in the face of God's
‘Our liouse |

o ot St fnm': | personal property to 810,000 per annum.

for it'

And the dear little woman came over (o |
me—put her arms around my neck—mno, | spite of the wealth she had left me, 1 really

Dear reader, I must tell you that my

wl that I

have the privilege of writing M. D. after
it, as a diploma from the University Med-

anging in

' my bed-room, amply testifies. I wns born |

lin Virginia, and of course belonged to one | brary aslarge ss Dr. D——'s.

_ TAKING.  |of the F. F. V's,, I hope you will make no

1‘1 8 P, UHOS BB, wagou mukers, Mulbeery sireet, | mistake upon this point.
de Pameroy, O over . K Humphrey s shiog.

tig bad Ioug exporiones inthi: businesy, they nre cua-

Bl to exeeuto, ina moatand substantinl manner. all

erders for wagonse, buggios, earrlagesde.,, un short
wulice, npd ul reasgnables terims,

At the timo I through my mind | had again resched
I commence Lhis story 1 had been living | home.

Madison

had a

ladder at

once—I did not like this waiting for for-
tune—it was altogether too slow, too te-
The result of all

d, cross,
,and my
reat dan-

My wife, however, exerted a good deal
of influence over me—soothing my ruffled

bled wa-

1 don’t believe it was possible for
there to be another woman like her in the
world. Bhe wag the epitome of goodness.
,» but why should I go on.

Words cannot exprass half her good quali-

0.GRANT. Agent. | ties; I must leave it to the readers’ imag-
ination to fill up the portrait. She also

for Coantry We had been

it up together from childhood, had
always loved each other, and you might

through
marriage

The conversalion opening my story oc-

g curred on the 31st of December, 1855,

a few friends to spend the even

us.
, nonr | chees, running, and that might
umber

June 3,18%. | my discontent,

art. Murdock &

YGERVILLE ATEAM GRIST MILL.
Etewart, Proprigtor, Has been rocently rehailt,
ind lanow peepared to do good wark on short fotles

JEWELRY

Nathadler | | jumped into bed.

dreamed that night—carriages,

PIT".R LAMBRECHT, Watchmaker, and Denlorin
Watches, Clackn, Jawelry and Fancy Articles,
Ooart srecl, balow the new Bankiug House, Pomeroy.

and Jowelry earofully repalrod an
reasonalle tarma.

Walehea, C1
short noties an

gold, silver, were all mixed u
confusion. At last I thon ht';

‘Rat-tat-tat.’

Junedd,

A. AIOHER, Watehmaker and Jowoller, and
‘V- whiolesale and retall doalor |=¢ane::l. E‘:o:lt.
Jawalry and Faney Goosls, l'mlin.. fivs doors aboye
yhid to repairing l"mhnn. s wh:mt; ::rl;i :;l "'};‘ﬁ?

Merchants' Hote

Pomeray,

in my body.
‘Rat-tat-at.’

INSURANCE COMPANTI ES.

TSA INEURARCE COMPANY, of Hardfop,
.E Copmeetlous, O. Braneh, Agoni, Courbu:‘cl.
Jan 3

Pamespoy,

wi

BOOTS AND SHOBS.

1DE, Manufhcturer af Boots nnd ﬁlr:;,

+ Pront firesl, thres 4

arder,

& donrs ahnve Stone bridge,
Thy ke of sork, fur Ludics wud Genllemuon, made in

kened me.

was knocking at the

I had been beaten three games

We were undressing for bed, and had had

ing with
of
perhays.

have had something to do with increasing

Well, as I before said, my wife came
over and kissed me; this soothed m{
ings a little, and without more grum

feel-
ling,

I dreamed—I scarcely know what I

libraries,

in terrible
was dead,

and some one was nailing down my coffin.

Perspiration bursting from every pore

A fearful struggle in which I knocked
my wife over the eye with my elbow, for-
tunately not hurting her, but eausing her
to give me a kick (of course she did not
know what she was doing) which awa-

It was bread day light, and some one | wished 1 wus back agaio in old Baltimore
-room door, which |attending my patients. |
explained the comfortable sensation I had implurecfwmebudy to throw me dverboard,

- - s | MY im patience, but jumped up and hurried
THE SCCRET OF MAPPAINESS. on my clothes, told Bridget to delay the

be|

3 1{ thedoor; my wife was sitting at the break-
—nn iim-l scraped together a fair picture, nnd | fust table waiting for my return—‘we are
wife hnd said, we had every com-
But still T was not satisfied; there
kept hits carringe, Profes-
C—--had a large fine house, with ever

In re
read. {’

very large library, while I eould getall my | brighten s she read.
sized book case, [|

The door opened, and Bridgei made her
appearance, (I should say 5:1! Bridget
was a recent importation from the Emer-
ald Isle, and was our maid of all work. 1
assure you we had work to train her. To
give you an idea how exceedingly verdant
she was when she first came to us, we
asked her one hot, scorching day, to pour
wateron gome ice; she did so—only the
o Py & EA Bridget,

# ou , gir,” ‘the

E allpoookod. and hreakfast is

mate
rms:er bgd.) .

“All right, Bridget,’ I replied; ‘we will
et up directly. Giveme the ‘Sun’ paper.’
%ridgel. did as I requested, and I propped
mysell up in bed and began (o peruse
it. The first thing that struck me, was
that it was Tuesday the first day of Janu-
ary, 1850. I had quite forgotten that it
was New Year's day. I determined I
would turn overa new leaf, and endeavor
to be more satisfied with my condition for
the ensuing year. My eyes then ran down
the list of advertived letters. T saw one
for me—yes, there it was, ‘Jonathan Cut-
terwell, M. D.,” right before my eyes.—
Now, to say nothing of the prefix, Jona-
| than, 1 immediatel snrmised that the let-
ter must be intended for me. I sot my
wits to work to think who it could be from.
‘I have it," said I to myself; ‘it’s from
Aunt Margaret. She has sent us a hand-
some New Year's gift in the shape of a
{bank bill, aud not knowing my true ad-
 dress, had directed the lettor simply Balti-
| more. .
I was so conyinced that my supposition
was correct, that I could nolonger restrain

| breakfust, threw mysell into a Howard
| street siage, and in about a quarter of an
‘ hour, found myseifat the Post Office win-
dow. In-another minute the letter was in

my hands.
I opened it, and, to my astonishment,

Accomack, C. H., Va,, Dac. 24, '55.

Denr Sir:i—We regret to inform you of
the demise of i’our regpected aunt, Mar-
'graret Cutterwell. By her will, now in our
| pussession, -yo w nre appointed sole heir to
her property, amounting in real estate and

| Hoping to see you immedintely, we re-
| Yours, respeetfully,
FLEECEM & CO.

To Jonathan Cutterwell, Esq., M. D., Bal-
timere, Md.

Poor Aunt Margaret was dead then! In
| felt sorry; she was such a good kind. old
to live forever, and eighty is, after all, a

good old age.  And then 1 thought of the
wealth she had left me, and the new com-

forts it would biing us—how high we | PO

could Lold up our heads! That we could
geta cnrriage as handsomeas Dr. B ‘s,
a horse as fineag Dr. C——'s, and a li-

By the time all thege thingw had passed
‘Joy! joy! joy!" T exclnimed, as I opened

rich, we are iudepend&lllf'
‘What do you mean, my dear?
must be !i;oiug crazy,’ said my wife.
y | threw the letter to her to
could see the dear girl's eyes

You

‘Oh, how nice!' she exclaimed, when
she had perused it. ‘Now Jonathun degr,
what shall we do?’

‘Well,” T returned, I suppose I must
give up practice.’

*Certainly, throw physic to the dogs,’
returned Jane.

“We will then makea tour of the United
States,’ I added.

‘No, no,’ said Jane, ‘we will go at once
to Paris.”

‘Paris!' I replied, ‘nonsense, [ don’t
want to go and live on French nickhaws.
We will go to Niagara, and—'

*I say no,” returned my wife in a Joud
voice, at the same time stirring her coffee
with such energy, thatshe threw her cup
over and broke it all (o pieces.

‘We will go to Paris.’

‘Paris be bothered.” 1 replied, ‘it shall
be nothing but Niagara.'

‘Paris.’

‘Ningara,’

‘Pars.!’

‘Ningara!'

‘I say Paris.’

‘L any it shall be Niagam!"

I grew very angry and with my Inet
words, in my rage kicked over the bieak-
fast table, scattering the coffee, cups,
plates, and everything on the table in ev-
ery direction, of course breaking them all.

When 1 saw the disorder I had ocea-
sioned I became ashamed of myself. My
poor little wife burst into tears,

It was the first quarre]l we ever had.

*Never mind, darling,” I exclaimed, ap-
proaching my wife and kiseing her. “You
shxll have your way, we will go to Paris.’

Jane smiled, through her tears, and re-
turned my embrace.

1 started the eame day for Accomack
C. H., and in a week was in full possession
of my PTK In three days we were
on board the Arago, and on the fifth out of
sight of land.

I shall not attempt to describe the mis-
aries of that v The' réender can
realize it. when I tell him that T was sea-
giek from the day we started to the day we
landed. Oh! how I cursed the sea, Paris,
and our recent fortune! How heartily I

newely | W

join your vile paramowur,’

POMEROY, TUESDAY. MARCH 30, 1838.

but the savages only laughes
wife on the other hand was ng
but seemed to enjoy herself
while I rocked in my berth,
her laughing and joking with |
the passengers. The sound was
to me, and I wpbraided her vory n
it. ‘She retaliated, high words
and we had another desperat qu:
was sometime before we T
This quarrel was finally ¢

ors; in fact that they
of daily vceurrence, and

first thing that I noticed
man, paying, as I thought, a grea deal too
much attention to my wife.

I scowled at him.

He advanced to me with the most pleas-
ant air in the world, and said:

‘Monsieur has been veiy sick—I hope
Monsieur feels better.’

“Yes, [ do,” I growled. ’

“Who is that fellow?' I whispered to
my wife,

Oh, that's Monsieur Letoux, our follow
passenger from New York; you were so
sick allthe way over that you did not see
him, but I assure you he was very atten-
tive to me.’

‘T have no doubt he was,’ I muttered.
“ ‘Mousieur and Madame 20 to Paris?’
‘I shall have the honor of accompanying
them.’

There was no help for it. I could not
be so unmannerly as to repulse polite at-
tention, so I bowed my head in acquies-
cence.

We were soon on our road to Pmis, 1
sat coiled up in one corher of the railroad
carriage while my wife chatted with M.
Letoux, in French. Now I know little
French while my wife spoke it like a na-
tive. I could, however, distinguish the
words ‘Mou cher Monsieur,’ and ‘Ma chare
Madam,’ very often repeated. I did not
like it, but held my peace.

We arrived in due time at Parig, and
under the Frenchman's advice, tovk apart-
ments in the Hotel Maurice,

Then followed n long dreary month of
sight-seeing, and how tiresome it was.

¢ visited the Louvre, Pantheon, Cata-
combs, Versallies. St. Cloud—and a hun-
dred other places that I don’t remember.
We returned home every day tired to death.
How I wished myself home again! And

every day; it was evident she took no
leasure in my society; not a day" passed
Enl. what we had a violent quarrel. I did
rot curse our recently acquired fortune.
1 ceased atiast to go out atall with my
wife, but my place was well filled by Mon-
sieur Letoux, who took her everywhere.
This eternal Frenchman was always
with us; he paid nssiduous court to Jane,
but I did not mind that much, forin spite
of all the differences between me and my
wife, I still had faith in her honor,

int.
Alns! T was grievously deceived—but
do not let me anticipate.

rench-

Idid!
not believe she was vulnerable on that! father,’” said the son, “*I'm not able to keep

mind Iendured? My heart was broken

cared not what became of me.

guilly of willful murder was returned
against mo.

week!

execution was to tuke p
u TI"OI’IQ.

lotine, and I could see the knife glisten in
the rays of the morning sun. "The ap-
proach (o the scaffold was surrounded by
soldiers. A passage was formed between
them, and I ascended the steps. An

square, and when they saw me, a fearful
cry was raised, whether of symapthy or
distrust [ bad no meaons of telling.

I glanced around me for & mament and
then kneeled down and prayed fervently.
I rose up and prepared to suffer the ex-
treme penalty of the law. 1 bared my
head in the fatal niche.
sound and felt a violent shock. I opene
my eyes and a well known voice greeted
my ears. .

‘Now master, will you get up; and sure
the coffee’s cowld, and the mate’s done
to rngs.’

And there was Bridget shaking me by
the shoulder to awake me.

Isaw all ina moment; I had fallen
asleep over the pnper, and it was all a
drearn. When 1 understood it I could
fairly have hugged DBridget, I wus so
pleased.

Ilooked around, and there was my own
little wife in a calm, placid sleep by my
side. There was no letter, no fortune,
and what was still better no murder.

Oh! how happy I was! It gave me a
good lesson, and that is:

The secret of Happiness is Coxtext-
MENT.

e e

Easy Way 1o Comrure IxterEst.—A
correspondent of a Baltimore papers gives
the following easy method for computing
interest for any number of days st six per
cenl:

Divide the number of days by six and
multiply the dollars by the yuotient, and

then my wife became more distent to me, | the result is the interest in decimals; cut

off the right hand figure, and you have it
in dullars and cents, thus:

What is the interestof $100 for 21
days? 21 divided by six is 34; 100 mul-
tiplied by 33 is 350, or thirly-five cents.
Again: What is the interest on 378
for 93 days? 93 diyided by six is 15);
478 muluplied by 15} is 5850, or 85.85
and 9-10ths.

e R A
L=r-My son,”” said Mr. N., “how
could you marry an lIrish girl? “Why

two women—if 1'd marrieda Yankee girl,
I'd have had to hire an lrish girl Lo take
care of her.”

TI'ne above, though designed for a

Ag 1 have before stated, thiugs weat on
in this manner for a month, and I became
perfectly disgusted with the whole affair,
and would spend my whole day in Galig-
nai's reading room, while Letoux gallanted
my wife about. T'his became so regular
that my wife never saw me until late at
night, and never expected me during day-
time. It was a relief to both of usto see
each other ms little as possible, for now
there was no sympnthy belween ug, our
thoughts, ideas and wishes were entirely
opposite. How different from our modest
Liome in Baltimore! 'T'here we had agreed
in everything, and our life had been one of |
unalloyed happiness and love! Ob, fatal, |
fntal fortune! Why we had agreed with
the possession of #10,000 a year?

Oue day I went to the resding-room
as usual, but while there I was taken with
a violent sickhead-ache. I determinea to
go to my hotel and go tobed.

Acting upon this idea, contrary to my
usual custom, I returned home in the mid-
dle of the day—I was just about entar-
ing my bed room when I heard voices in the
parlor, which was situated on the same
Ianding with the sleeping apariment.

1 cautiously approached the glass door
and over the green bhnd. Oh!
God!—what did L see there—could I be-
lieve my eyes?

Yes, there was Moniseur Letoux, kneel-
ing at my wife’s feet, kissing her hand—
and oh! horror of horrors! She was ga-
zing lovingly in his face. -

y brain was on fire; my heart beat tu-
multuously.
bear, but dishouor mever! I rushed into
my bed room, and seized a revelver I al-
ways carried with me whoen traveling.—
With one boumd I was in the room, gon-
fronting the guilty pair.

'Villﬁin yo%u mulp:“ die!" I exclaimed,
and discharged my pistol at Letonx, the
ball entered his heart, he reeled, gazed at
me with & ghastly stare, and fell dead at
my feet.

‘Now madam, it is your turn,’I ex-
claimed, facing, my wife, ‘vou must re-

“‘Oh! mercy, Johoathan, mercy!’ she
cried clasping her hands together.
‘What! show mercy to a vile woman
like you-—never!’
1 pinced the revolver to her heart and
discharged it.
8he died without » o
My work was now ghhﬁd and I gazed
rapidly around me. My l'eelin%l under-
went & repulsion. There lay Jane, my
own dear wife, weletring in her blood and
I was hermourner! What a eryof hor-
ror, I threwimyself on her prostrate form |
and then lost my consciousness. {
When I came to mysell I was in the
hands of the gendarms

, prayed,

prison. .
Three mouths dreary caplivity followed.

Her indifference 1 could !

Jjoke, is too truthful to be passed over as a
mere piece of flavority. It contsins a
just reprouch which, we hope, all right-
thinking “Yankee girls’* will profit by.—
It is text and sermon combined, and we
give it a place with a sincere wish that

[some of our young lady readers who think

it a degradation to do *“housework’ af-
ter they have cauglht a husband, may reap
advantage from it.— E'e.

Covrpx't ITkpERsTAND A MigacLe.— A
clergyman who was epdeavoring to in-
struct one of his Sunday scholars, a plow-
boy, on the nature of n mircle. **Now,
rmy boy,” said he, “‘suppose you were to

sea the sun rising in the middle of the |

night, what should you eall that?"—
“the mune, please, zur.” *“No, but,”’
gaid the clergyman, ““suppose vou knew
that it was not the moon, but the sun,
and that you saw it actually rise in the
middle of the night—what should you
think?’’ +“Please, zur, I should think
it was time to get up.'’

-

A7 A Scottish pareon wns betrayed into
more puns than he meant to muke, when
he prayed for the council and parliment,
that they might hang together in these
trying times. A countrymen standing
by cried out, “Yes withall my heart,
and the sooner the better; it's the prayer
of all good people.’” *“But, my friends,”
said tka rson, “*I don’t mesn as that
fellew does; but 1 pray that they may all

hang together in accord and eoncord.”— |

**No matter what cord,” the fellow sang

out agaiu, ‘8o ita only a stiong one.”’

L e —

A= How miany mothers are there, in
the world, who have one manner of spenk-
ing at home, and another when out in
society? Can there be a more touching
rebuke than that uttered by the little girl
below. She, like all children, was nclose
observer of her parrents’ conduct. A
lady who was in the habit of visiting the

jor, for benevolent purposes, took her
m daughter with her. The child saw,
heard, and wans intereated. But there was
something which the child could not ex-
actly make oyt. So, on the rond home,
she smd:

‘‘Mamma, when you areouat visiting the
poor;, you awlays talk about Jesus Chriet
to them, and you don’t talk of Him when
you are at homs.""

Br Cowerenansive.—Talk to the point
and stop when you hnve reached’it. The
faculty some possess of making oneidea
cover & quive of paper, is not good for
much. %a comprehinsive in all you say
or write. To fill a volume upon nothing

and on my road-to | is no credit to anybody; thengh Lo
| Chesterfield wrote u very ¢lever poem on [belonging to a gentleman wilh a curiously

Nothing.

How shall I describe all the anguish of
One morning I was informed that my

trial was to take place that day. 1 heard  moruing papers anwounced the death of|
the news with uttered indifference, but I iJohn Russell, President of the

I was tried; I made no defense, and af- |
ter a long iuvestigation, a verdict of
1 was condemued to be guillotined in a

, The fatal day at length dawned. The

e in the Place

We left the prison at an early
n_reached the spot. There

immense concourse of people filled the |]

I heard rualliugi
L4

Beautifaily Sald.

Wo make the following beautiful ex-

{tract on the homestead exemplion law,

from a Jetter written by & distinguished

Judge of Tennesbeetes ftad
“Becure ta each , family, whesey In

may acquire it, a lit'le spot of fiy ‘

that it may call its own—that will baan

asylum in times of adversity, fiom Which

the mother and tie children, old age and

infancy, can still.draw sustenance snd

obtain  protection, though isfort:

may rob them ofall else, nnd they feel

they are still free—still entitled to walk

on the green earth, and breathe the -
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From Arthur's Homo Maguzine,
“He Dicd Rich.”
People said this everywhere, when the

Bank.
They said it on Wall street where they count
wenlth by handreds of thousands, audjthey
said it in elegant parlors, and by luxurious
breakfast tables, all over the squares and |
avenues of the great city; they said it, too,
in dark alleys, and in dark homes where
all his thousands could not buy back to the
millionaire one hour of the life that was to
them & burden and a misery.. .Ever_ywhere‘
it was the same story, '‘He died rich.”
His family and his frieuds thought so, | 4ir of-hegyen; in defiance of the ‘pote:
dying man; and you, reader, would have | neering of the pretending and am '
thought it too, if you could have looked | Phe wuvrediness of the consecrated spu-
‘around that chamber, into which death i will make them warriors in time of exter-
was entering with his dumb footfalls and | a4 strife,
his ghastly presence. Ob, it was a prince-
y room! Rare piotures flushed the walls,
that Winter day, with the glory of Arca-
dian Sumymers; the fairest blossoms of

‘These shoeks of corn,” said
| Xeniphon, ‘inspire those who raised them
| to defend them. The largest of them in
i the ficid is a prise exhibited in the mid-

; ; dle of the State to crown 1l .
Southern Mays were piled thick upon the R e IO PoR:

el | 2 Secure a home to every family whose labor
costly carpet; und the daintily embroidered | may obtain one, agninst the weeknesses,

drapery fell iv soft, crinkled “1”“‘1“. from | yices, or misfortunes of fathers, and you
the massive bedstead. And the ownerof | yiver the affection of the chjld, in years of
all this magnificence lay there dying; and | manhood, by a stronger bond than any cons
through all his life of more than threescore | sideration that could exist. He will re-
years, he ]_md1 struggled and toiled for this | member where he gambolled in his early
—to die rich! He had bought lands, and | voueh, the stream upon whose flowery
sold them; he had sent richly freighted | banks he felt a mother's love and the
ships to foreign ports; he had owned ulmrﬂ: green spot within that little homestead
in railroads, and stock in Banks, and now!| where sleep the loved and the lost.”

Ah! there was an angel who stood at ~ g et
the bedside of John Russell in that dying| TPEacu Bros Winrer Kivnep.—We
hour, and the man had nothing out of ull |are sorty to inform our readers that the
his life to give him; no generous, noble, peach buds in this region are severely
self-gacrificing deeds, which would have ""J::l‘-‘dl- On strong "‘II‘UOWI of last year's
been pearls, and gold, and all precious jew- | Wood they wre generally killed, owing lo
el ils):he hand :?f the angol;pm he wjrol.e { the warm “‘elllﬁfﬂ' of m);d-winwr da\'e!.l.up
down at the close of the last chapter ofi:!'gl lhemdpremmu{)el};: but, on trees made
John Russell’s life, * /e died poor.” {little wood, many buds are uninjured. In

And John Ruesell saw the words as his | Some places that will probably be a good
soul followed the angel on that journey ‘t:'lr_‘:l" “'hi{: i others jlt “‘hi” be a total
which sooner or later we must all take, | In¥lure. ‘e examined the buds on our
Iaud he knew then for the first time that j@Wn trees and found the majority killed.
all the lubor, and toil, and struggling UfILuck:Iy we can spare four-fifihis of these
' his life on earth, had only brought him | blossom-buds and still have I’]*’"t}' left.—
| this verdict at the barof the kingdom of | :.I]‘t.h Ldl‘P‘-‘“dS_OIE] the “'L‘;_“ “;i" i"d“\i”‘il,
|Hes\‘eil. «He died pml._" .l n reea'nre In olossom, i hve egrecs
| “He died poor.”” A very few persons ©f frost will do more harm then than
'gaid this of an old man who lay in a back | twenty degrees will now. Wedonot know
'chamber of a small dilapidated building, { % what extent the blossoms of the cher-
| whose solitary window looked out on the | ries are effected, but we are of the opinion
back garden of John Russell's residence. | that they are unhurt; we have not exam-
! The floor was bare, and there were unlya | 'm’-"-_l the apricots, but think that they have
few chairs, a table, and a low bed in ihe Suffered considerubly.— Okio Farmer,
room. By itsside stovd an old black wo-

wan, whom the dyimg man had occasion. | 1 _ . .
: { { plan of separating the sexes in school, Mr.
[ally furnished with an armful of wood, or P ! 5

J b : : Stowe, the celebrated Glasgow teac
|a loaf of bread. She moistened his cold | o d Glasgow teacher,

g ) | savs:
[lips with water, or held the tallow candle “I'he separation hns been found injuri
|ciose to his dim cyes, so that he muht‘ b B e Sl
3 tho Jurht of this world. He | oV It is impossible o raise the yirls
Bee:Once murul B Bk s € as hirh, intellectua'ly, wilhout the bovs as
[ had not a dollar upon enrth; his fortuune | . h U : et £ i vl
had tken wings and flown away; his wilk | with them; and it is impossible to raise
: bl bt . | boys morally as high without girls. T
and his ehildien had gone before him, his | ¥ ? ] out g I'he

: - *igitls morally elevate the boys, and the

. 5 | = 3 2l 2

:lll:in:::\zmr(ll’llllgslill:Ia;%l?fdlt::t\:i:fz}: ::r[‘l.lrlll”l?llel b'v)'** “.l”“e';lu“"" ‘-"'-""-1'5 ll"} S”.]E. B“E
1 . fa " O y " ’ | 3 . =

_ ) g tmore than this, mirls themselves are B

old man till death ealled him, but the g .

illy elevuted by the presence of boys, and
| grateful old black woman whom he had 1.6 povs ave in'le]!eclzuiiv elc\'mml}by the
saved from slarvation. | presence of givls.  Boys broughtup with
But the angel with the book stuod.tlw_l:o. girls e made more positively. intellect-
too, and looking over that old man's life, | {1 v (16 softenine influence of the female
he saw how many good, and geatle, and chnrotor 2
generous deeds brightened every yoar; | A e
how he had been Kind to the suffering, | Burustixg or a Grixpsrosk.—Friday
and forgiven such wrongs as make men 'afternoon week, John Birch, an Engliss
fiends, and stiiven, through all the trinls man, about 45 years of age, was instantly
{and temptations of his long, sad life, to be [ Killed by the bursting or breaking of
true to God and himself. 8o the angel large grindstone, in the establishment of
wrote under the last chapter of this old | Messrs. Brown & Tatley, Wood street.
man’s life, and every letter shone like some | He was engaged in griudih;_; files at the ac-
rave setting of diamonds, **2¢ died rich.” | cident.  Although warned notto do so,
And the old man knew it, 100, when he Bireh put on an extra pulley in order to
stood at the silver gntes of the Eternal !increase the velocity of the stone, which is
teity, and they led him in, and showed him ] driven by steam. The stone wns a very
| the “inheritance to which he was heir.”’ | large one;and the inereased speed, as 18
There was the louse not made with |stated, caused it to burst into four pienes,
hands, with its colmnns of pearl, and its | Bivch was thrown from his seat, his fore-
{ceilings of jasper, with its pleasant rooms, :lmml cut opeu, his nose split, and one of
and its lofty halls, and its mighty organs | his eyes konocked out—Pitts. Dispalch.
from which peal forever the notes of praise |
toour God! |

Bovs axp Guis—Spesking of the

| STRANGE l"l:l::l.!;\'ﬁs.—-ﬁl(‘jl]lefl O'Don-

There, too, was the pleasant landsenpe, | nel, of Tr”-"’.ﬂ”’“ lad who was yun overb
with its green avenues, its golden pavil- l}]n:dlu(.'nlgllll\u on the Hudson River Rail-
lions; s trees waviisgin the joy.ol:eternl { T on Saturday evening, at the Hospital,
leaves, and itestlver meadow lands sloping | }*  Setting ou micely indeed. He saya
|down to the river of eternal waters. He | he wouid not know, but for the evidence
[was heir to all these things, and he took | of sight, that the limb had Jbeen taken
itheir Slile daads Bot-iba Tiadi of God’s u]ll'. : I{c can feel his toes hitting Agninst
angels, and entered into their possession, | ;” 'ﬂl o 3"”“]. r;""'l the leg move about in
while they were saying pityingly on earth, | i"’" 2 AN Shght pain ju the calf, caused
He died poor,” )Y OVEr eéxertion m'rnlmg down hill. He
I Ah, reader! how unlike it is with the | "d & corn on of Lis toes, and he says it
| things here, and the things there. Al the pains hi’m very much _nqcnsnonll}-- Thl'&l
wealth of this world cannot buy one acie | '8 # cutious fuct, but it is one that physi-
of the soil “‘on the other side of the river,” | SRS n[n?os_;l lll"é\.l'lably remark in cases
[nor one title deed to its pleasant homes, or | 'l'.f ?mPT;'“furt‘ dl he Loy is a stout-hearted
lits fountains of sweet waters; but only | mlr i ;}“‘ and will probably soon gel
'live 8o that when you sail out on the great | V&' b. Journal. i
sea of death you shall bear with you to| Goup 1% riue Nornriuw.=—A friend of ours
the golden Forls those blessed words of the | has a letter from a relative in Pepin,
angels, ““He died rich,”’ and you shall be | Dunn, county, Wiseousin, which stutes
satisfied with your inheritance in the |that counsiderable excitement has been
“kingdom of Heaven." created there by the discovery of gold. A
e man was digging a well in the vicinity of
| &%r*1 love to look upon a young man. | the town, and, in raising the dirt, he saw
There is a I\iddcn. rnwnoy concealed | something sparkle, and, thinking it might
within his breast which charmsand pains | be gold, took it to Dr. E. Lathrop for ex-
me."” J amination. This gentleman, having been
The daughter of a clergyman hap- | a resident of California, found it was really
pening to find the above sentence at the | gold in a matrix of quartz.  Sand has also
close of a piece of her fathers’ manuscript  been washed and yielded handsomely.—
as he lefuit in his study, sat down and | When the snow melts thers will of courss
added— | be further investigations, and it may be
! Them,s my sentiments, exactly, papa— | that & new El Dorado will be opened to
all but thie pains.’ rival the Stale'of the Gulden Gate.— Louis-
W s ville Journal.

ol ——

A& A munin Pawtucket lately made Y o W
application for insurance on abuilding sit- | parSays the Philadelphia **Ledger:"’
uated in a village where there was no five | .0 New York papers state that several
engine. In answer to the question *“What | g ikable conversions to roligion have
are the facilities for extinguishing fires?' | apep place in that city among the 'shoul-
he wrote, ‘It rains sometimes.’ | der hitters,” and other hard *‘cases,” but in
| Philadelpnia a still greater conversion is
reporled, for an old ‘note shaver’ is said
to have turned ‘philanthropist!” "

L@ Fourteen members of the Towa
House of Representatives are nntives of |
New York, nine are from Pennsylvania, |
and seventeen from Ohio.

. e ——— b r———— — -
g7 Lost—A valuable new silk wmbrelln,

L@ How many deaths?” asked the
hospital physician, “Nine.” <Why, [
'orderod medicine for ten.'” *Yes, but
one would not take it."

earves] Ivars Licad.
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